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hungry and cold and to be cut off from food
and fire, then your imagination will fail of the
attempt to picture the state of these poor
creatures. Thirty-eight years of storm and
strife have come and gone since that December
night when I learned what it means, and I
shiver and my heart sinks now as I recall it.
In fancy I go through it all again, and then the
thought recurs that this night there are
thousands enduring similar tortures. The
thought is unbearable."
Hardship makes many who endure it resolve
to put themselves beyond reach of it. Hardie
was filled with the longing to save others from
such searing misery. To that he devoted his
life.
In the coal-mine where he worked from his
tenth year there was more friendliness than in the
baker's shop, though there was isolation, darkness,
and at times danger. For several years he seldom
saw daylight during the winter months. " Down
the pit by six in the morning, and not leaving it
again until half past five, meant not seeing the
sun, and even on Sunday I had to spend four
hours down below. Such an experience does not
develop the sunny side of one's being."
Yet he was a friendly lad, on good terms with
the men for whom he acted as " trapper." All
day he had to open and close a door that regulated
the air supply. He was alone ; there was no light
but that of his lamp ; the silence was disturbed